THE REMINISCENCES OF CARL SCHURZ
One evening we marched up to the Wartburg. There a
plenteous spread with beer awaited us, having consumed which,
we were in the dusk of evening to march down the mountain
to the town by the light of torches. As the merry students had
become great favorites with the population of Eisenach, a
multitude of citizens, and among them a considerable number
of soldiers, who were in garrison in Eisenach, accompanied us
to take part in our jollification. As was the custom of the time,
political speeches were made during the entertainment, and the
indignation against the princes, especially the king of Prussia,
on account of the truce of Malmo being still very bitter, some
of those speeches assumed a decidedly republican tone. Pres-
ently the excitement grew hot, and some of the soldiers threw
up their caps, cheered for the Republic, and declared that they
would put themselves under the order of the students. Mean-
while evening had come and the whole company, preceded and
surrounded by burning torches, and singing patriotic songs,
marched down the forest road to Eisenach. This spectacle was
charming, but the effect produced upon the soldiers by the rev-
olutionary speeches made some of us a little uncomfortable as
to results. So far as any of us knew, there was no under-
standing with other parts of the country which would have
insured to a popular uprising in Thuringia any outside sup-
port, and to incite harmless people, especially soldiers, to a
revolutionary attempt, without plan or purpose, which could
have for them only very mischievous consequences, appeared
to me for one in a high degree objectionable. If, however,
which was probable, nothing came of it beyond what had al-
ready happened, there would be no serious harm; and with this
comforting hope I went to bed, not knowing what was hap-
pening in the meantime. The following morning I heard that
a large part of the multitude that had participated in our f esti-^
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